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A CHANCE FOR THE HAGUE.

The Hague International Court of
Arbitration fs fooling away Its tme
with nothing to do, when a great lot of
disputes might satisfactorily occupy
ita attention. There {8 the trouble be
tween BHolivia and Peru, for lnslance,
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which certainly admits of setth t
by arbitration. Bolivia has no sea-
const and s anxious to reach the
ocean. That country casts longing
eyes on Peru's riparian boundnry, and
there ure those who fear that she
seeks a pretext to go to war with that
country and seize s maritime province,
or else exact one s an Indemnity. The
attitude of Chile |n this cuse s
watched with solicitude, for if the lat-
ter country should lend ssslstance to
Bollvia Peru would probably have to
submit The only ground for diaputs
At present appears (o be alieged dis-
satisfaction of Bolivla over the Argen-
tine award, which was favorable to
Peru, but as this was the result of ar
bitration it is too small an affair to
go to war mbout. Bolivia would lay
herself open to severs condemuation
if sbie began hostilities on a trumped-
up cause, but considerations of this
character have not always deterred
Spantsh-American  republics  from
seeking thelr own ends.

The enormous.sum. accumulated in
the savings banks of the country—in.
gtitutions organized (or that purpose
exclusively—does not, after all, repre
sent all the accumulations of the peo-
ple. The report from the comptrolisr
of the currency at Washington shows
that the savings deposits In the na-
tional banks, many of which encournge
thrift by inviting persons to place
small amounts in their keeping, pey- |
ing interest thereon, amount to §3§0.
404,000, Surely this fs & very udy
sum, and added to the biljons In the
gavings banks shows that the eco-
nomical and saving have a very iz
able and satisfactory financial anchor
t0 the windward In t%o event of &
storm approaching.

They are digging awiy pt the Pana-
mn canal and the officers refort that
the amount of excavation is now equal
to that made during the entire French
sdministration. In sddition a great
deal of other work hes been done,
while the sanitary condltions assured
by the thorough advance preparations,
though they hava taken much time,
have proved life savers, There are
still 100,000,000 cuble yarda of earth
and rock to be removed, but Col
Goethals relterates the declaration
that the canal will be ready for use in
1816, There Is no doubt that the com:
morce of the world s eagerly awniting
the finish.

It seems useleas to preach caution
about swimming, bathing snd rowing
I the hot weather, yet a little precau-
tion about going in the water over-
heated or wunder other conditions
which Invite danger would give the
denired watery pleasure without Ite
being taken at the risk of & watery
grave. It ia well to remember always
that water Is the most treacherous of
the elements, as It allures, while the
dangers f the others are plainly up
parent.

A man in Wisconsin has such n pas
sion for hard manual labor that to |
gratify it he bas forsaken a lucrative
law practice. It Is signlficant of thia
type of desire *hat his friends think
his mind unbalanced. Were the world
generally subject to this desire for
hard work, life would be halcyonie in
its contentment, and & certnln gentle-
man, proverbial for looldng after the
lazy contingant, would have to go out
of businesa,

Kansas Clty, Mo, s to have a §20,
000,000 rallroad station. It s nol many
generutions ago that Kansas Clty was
merely a stopping place on the tralls
And stage routes that led 1o the great
west. But both Kansas City and the
great west bave besn going some Io
the meantime.

Poasibly In the fullness of time
chauffeurs who attempt to drive
acrosa railway crossings in advaoce of
a train will learn that it merely means
maore business for the gravedigger.

New Jersey ls determined pot to
waste Its natural resources. The con
stable in a Uttle town In the siate pun.
|shes hoboes by chalnlng them in the
streets. The mosquitoes do the rest

The immigrant with but $26 In  hia
pocket is likely to become & public
charge In short order. [here are
enough of that class here now,

A nlot machipe has to be om Ita
guard all the Ome lest It swallow
something which will not agree witk
it

Britanoia has bhad a rude shock
Her monopoly of ruling the waves s
limited. She doesn’t rule the alr
WAYVeR

BYNOPSIS,

The stary opéns with the shipwrech of
the wieamer on which Miss Grupvicyve
[eslle, an Amevican heirems, Lord Win-
thrope, an Englishman, and Tum Blake,
& brusque American,  wers iKY,
T'he three were tossed upon an uniniab-
Ited inlund and were the only ones fot
drowned, Blake recoversd from a drunk-
h stupor. Blake, shunned on the bomi,
of his i beciime a hero
e qrmrur of the helpless palr.  ‘The
glishman was sulng for the hand of
iss Lenalle. Hiake started to awim back
the ahip to recover what was left,
inke returned safely. Winthrope wisted
in Inst match on a cigarerie, for which
ed hy Blake. Their firat meal
wir A dead Nsh. The trio sinried & ten
mile hike for higher land, Thirst at-
tacked them, Bilake was compellnd to
carry Miss Laslls on account of wearl-
urna,

& WBE ACOT!

CHAPTER IV.—Continued,
At first his throat was 8o dry that
he could no more than rinse his mouth.
With the frst swallow his swollen
tongue mocked him with the salt,
bitter taste of sea-water, The tide
wps flowing! He rose, sputtering and
choking and gasplng He stared
wround. There wus no question that
be was on the bank of a river and
would be cortdin of fresh waler with
the ehb tide. But could he endure the
agony of his thirst all those hours?
He thought of his companions:
“Gopd God!" he groaned, “they're
goners, anyway!”
Ho stared dully up the rivor at the
thousands of waterfow! which Hned Its
banks. Within close view were herons
and black ihises, geess, pelicans, fia-
mingoes, and a dozen other specles of
birds of which he did not know the
names. But he sat as though In a
stupor, and did not move even when
one of the driftwood logs on a mud-
shonl & few yards upstream opened
an enormous mouth and displayed two
rows of hooked fanigs. Jt was other
wise when the noontlme stillness was
broken by & viclent spiashing nand
lond snortings down-stream. He
glaneed about and saw six or elght
monstrous  heads drifting towards
bl with the tide.
"Whit In— Whee! a whole herd of
higpos!" he muatterad, “Thal's what
the holes mean.”
The foremost hippopotamns  was
headed directly for him, He glaved
nat the huge head with sollen resent-
ment, For all his stupor he percelvod
ot once that the beast Intended to
land; and he sat in the middle of its
acoustomed path. His first impulse
was to spring up and yell ot the crea-
ture. Then he remembered hearing
thnt a white hunter had recently been
killed by these beasts on one of the
South African lakes, Instend of lenp-
ing up he sank down almost flat and
erawled back around the turn in the
path. Once certain that he was hid-
den from the beasts he rose to his
feet nnd hastened back through the
jungle,
He wnas almost In view of the spol
where lie had left Winthrope and Miss
Leslle, when he stopped and stood
hesituting,
“1 ean't do 1L, he muttered; T can't
tell her—poor glrl!"
He turned and pushed Inlo the
thicket. Forelng & way through the
tangle of thorny shrubs and creepers
untll several yards from the path he
began to edge towards the face of the
jungle, that he might peer out at hia
companions unseen by them,
There was more of the thicket be-
fore him than he had thought, and he
wns still fighting his way through it
when he was brought tn a stand by &
peculiar ery that might have been the
bleépt of » young lumb: “Ba—ba!"
‘What's that?" He croaked.
He stood llgtening, and (n & moment
he agaln heard the ery, this time moie
distinetly: “Blak!—Blak!"
There could be no wmistake, 1t was
Winthvope calling for him, and eall-
Ing with a clearness of volce that
would have been physieally impossible
half an hour sinece, Blake's sunken
eyes llghted with hope, He burst
through the last gereen of jungle and
stared towards the palm under which
he had left his companions. They
were not there,

Another cull from Winthrope dl-
recied hizs gaze more seaward. The
two ware sented beside n fallen palm,
and Miss Lealie had & Inrge round ob.
Ject raiwed to her lips. Winthrop waa
waving to him.

“Coconnuts!” he yelled. “Come on!*

Three of the palms bad been over-
thrown by the hurricane, and when
Blake came wp he found the ground
atrewn with nuts, He selzed the first
he came to: bhut Winthrope held out
ont anlready opened. Ha spatched it
froro him aud placed the hole to his
swollen llps. Never had champagne
tasted half so deliclous as that cocoa-
nut milk, Hefore he could drain the
last of It through the little openlng
Winthrope had the husks torn from
the ends of two other nuts, and the
econvonjent germinal spots gouged
open with his penikaife.

Blake emptied the third before he
gpolie. Evon then his  voles was
boarse and strained. “How'd you
girika 'em ™

*I eouldn't help it,” explained Win.
thrope. “Hardly had you disappeared
when 1 noticed the topa of the fallen
palms and thought of the nuts, There
wns one in the grass not 20 feet from
where we lay”

“Lucky for you—and for me, too, 1

guesa” sald Blake. "We were all

N
Blake Pushed Out from

three down for the count. But this
gettles the first rourd In our favor.
How do you llke the plenie, Miss
Jenny ™

“Mius Leslie, If you pleaze,” replled
the girl, with hauteur,

“Oh, say, Miss Jenny!" protested
Blake, genially, “We live in the same
boarding house mow. Why not be
folksy? You're free to call me Tom.
Pass me another aut, Winthrope.
Thanks! By the way, what's your
front name? Saw It aboard ship—
Cyril—"

“Cecil,” corrected Winthrope, In' a
low tone.

“Cacil—Lord Ceell, eh?—or is it only
the Honorable Cecll?

“My dear gir, I have intimated be-
fore that, for ressons of—er—state—"

“0Oh, yes; you're traveling incog, in
the secret service. Bort of detect-
Ive—"

“Detective!” achoed Winthrope, in
a peculiar tone. '

Blake grinned. “Well, it Is rawther
a nawsty business for your honorable
ludship. But thére's nothing like eall-
ing things by their right names."

“Right vpames—er—I don't quite
take yoir. 1 have told you distinctly
my name is Cecll Winthrope!™

“0-h-h! how lovely!—SBeesill! Bee-
seal!—Bel they called you Sissy at
gchool. Engllsh chum of mine told me
your schools are corkers for nlek-
pames, What'll we mule it—Sis or
Slasy ™"

“] préfer my patronymic, Mr, Blake,"
replied Winthrope.

“All right, then; wa'll make It Pat,
if that's your choice. | say, Pat, this
Julee 18 the stufl for wotness. but it
makes a fellow remember his grub.
Where'd you leave that fish?™

“Really, 1 can't just say, but It must
have been where I  wrenched my
ankle." -

“You cawn't just say!
are we golng to eat?

“Here are the coconnuls.”

“Bright boy! go to the head of the
class! Just take some more husk off
those empty ones.”

Winthrope caught up one of the
nuts, and with the ald of his knife
stripped It of Its husk. At a gesture
from Blake he Isild it on the bare
ground and the American burst it
open with a blow of his heel, It was
an immature nut, and the meat proved
to be lttle thicker than clotted cream.
Blake divided It into three parts, hand-
ing Miss Leslia the clsanest.

Though his companions began with
more restraint, they finished their
shares with equal gusto. Winthrope
needed no further orders to return to
his husking. One after another the
nuts wore cracked and divided among
the three, until even Biake could not
swallow another mouthful of the
luscious eream,

Townard the end Miss Leslle had be-
come drowsy. At Winthropo's urg-
ing, she now lay down for & map,
Blnke's coat serving as a plllow. She
fell asleep while Winthrope was yet
arranging It for her. Blake had
turned his back on her and was staring
moodily at the hlppopotamus trall
when Winthrope hobblied around and

And what

(/o s

Among the i:lou Thl:kitl.

eat down om the pulm trunk beside
him,

1 say, Biske,” he suggested, *1
feel denced fagged myselfl, Why not
all take o nap?"

“'And when theyr awoke, they were
all dead men,' " remarked Blake,

“By Jove, that sonnds like n joke,"

protesied the Hnglishman, “Don't rag
me now."
“Joke!" repeated Blake. “Why,

that's Scripture, Pat, Scripture! Any-
way, you'd think it no joke to wake
up and fGnd yoursell golng down the
throat of a hippo."

"Hippo?"

“Dogens of them over in the river.
Shouldn’t wonder [f they've all landed
and're tracking me down by this
time."

“But hippopotami are not carnivor-

same, 1 guesgs we'll be ready for callers
to-night.”

“How's that ™

"Show you later, Pal, me b'y. Now
trot out some nuts, We'll feed before
We mave camp,”

“Miss Leslle is stlll sléeping”

"Time, then, to ronst her out. Hey,
Misa Jeany, tarn out! Time to chew.*™

Miss Leslle sat up and gazed around
in hewllderment.

"It's all right, Miss Genevieve,” re
assured Winthrope, “Blake has found
& pafe place for the night, and he
wishes ns to aat before we leave hers.”

"Suve lugging the grub,” wsdded
Blake. "“Gat buay, Pat.”

As Winthrope caught up a nut the
gltl began to arrange her disordered
hair and dress with the deft and grace-
fnl movements of a woman thoroughly
trained in the art of self-adornment.
Thers was ndmiration in Blake's deep
ayes as he watched ber dainty preén-
Ing. She was not a beautiful girl—at
present she could hardly be termed
pretiy: yet aven in her draggled, mud-
dy dress khe rotained all the subtle
charms of culture which appeal so
strongly to A& man. Blake was sub-
dued. Hig feellngs even carrled him
0 far g an attempt at formal polite-
.ness when they had finished thelr
menl.

“Now, Mias Leslle” he began, “It's
little mora than half an hour to sun-
down; so, It you please, If you're ready,
we'd best he starting."

YIs it far?"

“Not so very. But we've got to
chnse through the jungla. Are you
sure you're quite ready?"

“Quite, thank you. But how about
Mr. Winthrope's ankle?”

“He'll ride us fur as the trees. I
ean't squeext through with  him,
though."

“I shall walk all the way," put In
Winthrope.

“No, you won't. Climb aboard," re
plisd Blake, and catching up his club
he stooped for Winthrope to mount his
back, As he rose with his burden
Misg Leslle caught gight of his cont,
which stlll lay in & roll beside the

palm trunk. g

“How about your coat, Mr. Blake?"
she nsked. “Should you not put
it on?"

“No; I'm loaded now. Have to ask
you to look after it. You may need
it before morning anyway, If the
flews here are llke those in Central
Amerlen they are ddarned lable to
bring on malarial fever."

Nothing more was sald untll they
had crossed the open space between
the palms and the balt of Jungle
along the river. At other times Win-
thrope and Miss Leslie might have
been Intersated in the towering scrow
palms, festooned to the top with
clmbers, and In the huge ferns which
they could see benesth the mangroves
in the swampy ground on their left.
Now, however, they were far too con-
cerned with the question of how they
hould penstrate the dense tangle of

oun—they're not at all d ous, un-
leas one wounds them, out In the wa-
ter.”

“That may be; but I'm not taking
chanees. They've got mouths ke
sperm whales—I saw one take a yawn,
Another thing, that bayou is chuck full
of alligators, and a fellow down on
the Rand told me they're like the Cen-
tral Ameriean gaviuls for keenness to
nip 8 swimmer,"

“They will not come out on this dry
land."

“Suppose they won't—thera're no
other animals In Africa but sheep,
eh 7

“What can we do? The captain
told me that there are both llons and
leapnrds on this const.”

“Niee place for them, too, around
these trees,” added Blake. “Lucky
for us, they're night-birds mostly—
if that Rand lellow dldn’t lle. He was
n Boer, o 1 guess he ought to know.”

“To be sure, It's a nasty fix we're
In for tonight, Could we not bulld
some kind of & barricade?”

“With a penknife! Guess we'll roost
In' a tree.”

“But  eannat  leopards climb?
seems to me that I have heard—"

“How about lons?

“They cannot; I'm pure of that.”

“Then we'll chance the leopards,
Just strelch out here and nurse that
ankle of yours, | don't want to be
lugging you all year, 1I'm going to
hunt a llkely tree

It

CHAPTER V.

The Re-Ascent of Man,

FTERNOON
vanced and Winthrope was
beginning to feel moxious
when st last Blake pushed out from
among the cloge thickets. As he ap-
proached be swung an unshapely club
ol green wood, pausing every few
paces to test Its welght and balance
on & bush or knob of dirt

“By Jove!™ called Winthrope; “that's
not half bad! You look ss if you could
bowl over sn 0x.”

Biake showed that he was flattered.

“Oh, 1 don't know,” he responded;

thorny brush and creepers  which
rose before them like a green wall
Even Hlake heslinted as he released
Winthrope and looked at Miss Leslle's
cortume. Her white akirt was of
stout duck; but the flmsy materinl of
her waist was llsulted for rough
usAge, \

"Hetter put the coal on unleas you
wani to come out on the other slde In
full evenlng dresa,” he sald. “There's
no uwe kloking, but T wish you'd hap
pened to have on some sort of & jacket
when we got spilled.”

“Is there no path through the thiek-
et fnquired Winthrope,

“Only the hippo trall, and it don't
go our way. We've got to run our
own llne. Here's a stick for you
gams ankle.* : ;

Winthrope took the hall-green
branch which Blake broke from the
nearest tree and turned o assist Miss
Leslle with the cont. The garment
wag of sich coarsa cloth that as 'Win.
thrape drew the collar cloge about her
thront Miss Leslie could not forego a
little grimmee of repugnance. The
creass betwean Blake's eyes despensd,
and the girl hastened to uiter an ex-
planatory  exclamation: “Not so
tight, Mr. Winthrope, please! It
scratches my neck.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Crocodiles Along the Nile.

At the sound of the shot the whole
of this bank of the river, over the ex-
tent of at lenat a quarter of a mile,
gprang into hideous life, and my com-
panions and | saw hundreds of eroco-
diles, of all sorts and sizes, rushing
madly into the Nile, whose waters
along the line of the shore were
Inshed Into white foam, exactly as a
hesyy wave had broken.

1t could be no cxaggeration to say
that at least a thousand of these sau-
vlans had besn disturbed at a single
shot.—Strand Magnzine.

Wretched Fay for Labor,

AL & hearing Inst summer o London
on the “sweating” question, evidence
was brought forward showing that
56 women who sewed hooks and cyes
!'on cards earned at an average a litle
over 75 cents a week. Another woman
| was instanced who worked from nine
' one morning until the next mornlng
 and earned 14 oeuts In that time. It

“the thing's blamwed unhandy, Just the, would sesm better Lo df

A TEXAS CLERGYMAN

Speaks Out for the Benefit of Suffers
Ing Thousands.

Rev. @. M. Oray, Baptist clergy.
man, of Whiteshoro, Tex., Snys:
“Four years ago T
sufferad misery with
lumbngo Every
movement was ong
of pain, Doan's Kld-
ney Pllla removed
the whole difficulty
after only & short
time, Although I do
not lke to have my
name used publiely,
T make an exception
In this case, g0 that other sufferers
from kidney trouble may profit by my
experience.”

Sold by all dealers. §0 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N, Y,

MUSH HOUR ON THE 'PHONE

Sweethearts Gelect the Time Betwean
Eight and Nine O'cleck in
the Evening.

The erusty man was hopping mad,

“Can't get a telephone” he said.
“Kvery booth In the place is occupled
and has been occupled for the last
half hour. | never heard so wmany
long-winded conversations going on at
one time."”

“Hetween eight and nine o'clock in
the evening,” volunteerad the opern-
tor, swestly, "there are more overtime
teleplions conversations  reglatered
thun In any other in the 24.°

“What is the cause of it?" snapped
the crusty man

“Sweethenrts,” sald the girl, “For
various repsons He and She cannot
meet every ovening, so op the off
nights they satisly thelr longing by
taiking over the telephone. It takes
a long time to say all the thinga they

want to say. Under the ecircum-
stances  other people ought to be
patient.”

“Sweethearts! Humph!l® seoffed the
¢ruety mau, and he didn’t look pa-
tient, not one bit,

CUTICURA CURED HIM.

Eczema Came on Legs and Ankles—
Could Not Wear Shoes Because

Of Bad Scaling and Itching.

“1 have been succesafully cured of
dry eceemn. I was inapecting the re-
moval of noxiour weeds from the edge
of a river and was constantly in the
dust from the weeds. At night 1
cleansed my limbs but felt & prickly
sensation. I paid no attention to it
for two yeara but I poticed A scum
on my Jegs like fish scales, I did not
attend to 1t untll it came to bae too
ftchy and sore and began getting two
running sores. My ankles were all
sore and seabby and I could not wear
eghoes, 1 had to uge carpet and felt
slippers for weeks, I got & cake of
the Cutlenra Soap and some Cuticurs
Olntment. Tn lesa than ten doys I
could pul on my boots and In less than
thres weeks I was free from the con-
founded itohing. Capt. George P. Blies,
Ohiat of Police, Morria, Manitoba, Mar,
20, 1907, and Sept. 24, 1008."

Polter Drug & Choww Corp, Sole Propa, Doston,

HOW THEY LOVE ONE ANOTHER.

Ella—There aren't many faces like
mine,

Stella—No; but | guess the supply
will equal the demand.

Why Are We Stronger?

The old Greeks and Romans were
great admirers of health and strength;
their plotures and statuary made the
muscles of the men stand out like
eords.

As a matter of foct we have ath-
letes and strong men—men fod on
fine strength making food such as
Quaker Scotch Oats—that would win
in any contest with the old Roman or
Greek champlons. |

It's & matter of food. The finest food
for muking strength of bhone, muscle
and nerve I8 fing ontmeal. Quuker
Scotch Oats is the best because [t Ia
pure, no husks or stems or black
specka, Farmers' wives are finding
that by feeding the farm hands plenti-
fully on Qualter Bcotch Outs they get
the best results in work and economy
If you are convenlent to the store, b
the regular sike packnges: if not nidr
the store buy the large size
packnge.

Just an Angel. '
“My wile Is awfully good to mé"
u;'Lucky man! How does she show
“She lets me spend all the monay 1
sayve by shaving myself to buy huse
ball tiekets"—Cleveland Leader,

A Sign of It.
“The alrship manufncturer over the
way must bé making money,"
"Why "
“I notiee he and his family nre fiy-
tng very high"




